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NO YELL! Y жы / Ў GO HOME. 
TROLL FOR TO Ë 2 ЯР ес» EN РЕЕТТУ БЕР fi 
DANCE MAKE! | = f | \ WIFE TO GIVE. Y 
PRETTY BIRD! | = | PRETTY DANCE. 

> = = ) | PRETTY! 


SS | И M 
ТЕ MAKE. Е ) 
TROLL 6008 Š AA vec ne. 
И D 4 Bs ў OA ROCKSTRIDE 

есог! 


Юм ч 


BIG. BUT HE 
SEEMS A GENTLE 
GIANT. WHAT'S 

THE PLAN? 


MAKE. СООР 
BRIDGE BIRD Ц 
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ROCKSTRIPE 
KNOW. VODKA 
'UMAN WHAT 


= nra 


А 


DITA 
\ 








PRETTY BIRD 


VODKA. NOT QUITE 






FOR? NO. ME 
А CAUGHT. MAKE 


BUT 


A BARREL 


DANCE. WIFE NO ( 
MORE MAKE 


um 

7 ROCKSTRIDE, “МИ 
HERE. IT'S NOT Wí 
MUCH, I KNOW. 
BUT IT'S рамм 
ж, GOOD. 


” ANP THIS 
GIRL? SHE'D SCREAM ` Ñ 
AT YOU ALL THE WAY HOME. 
DOESN'T THE MISSUS ро 
ENOUGH 
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FOLLOW 
NO. ROCKSTRIPE 
WALK MAKE. 


x “ey AD 

























GET 
YOU OUT OF 
THIS NET. 


HE'S 
ACTUALLY YOU ONLY 
NOT ALL BAP SAY THAT BECAUSE 
ONCE YOU GET 2 HALF YOUR FRIENDS ARE 
TO KNOW DRUNKEN FOOLS. YOU'VE 
HIM. А DEVELOPED A TOLERANCE, 
IF NOT A NATURAL 
AFFINITY. 








YOU ТАКЕР 
TO THAT TROLL! 
YOU ACTUALLY TALKED 
TO IT! I CAN'T 

BELIEVE ІТ! Ñ h 


I THOUGHT SN LI 

НЕ WOULD KILL k | 

YOU! YOU ANP S 
ME! 
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MORE THAN 
HALF MY 
FRIENDS ARE 
PRUNKEN 
FOOLS. 





FUNDAMENTALLY 
UNTRUE. 












GERALT. THIS 
IS СК. WE'RE 
WITCHERS. 


YES, І 
COULD TELL, 
MY NAME'S 
JAYNE. AND I 
OWE YOU MY 
LIFE. THANK 
you. 


IT'S A 
SHAME YOU НАР I EXPECT 
TO WASTE THE A NIP OF THAT MIGHT 
SPIRIT. HAVE CALMED MY RATTLED 
NERVES, QUITE THE ORPEAL 
TO BE PRAGGEP ABOUT . 
BY A TROLL. 


AND I TRIED HARP 
TO OUTRUN IT, І DID, 
BUT...L SUPPOSE I'VE 
HEARD MEN SAY I'VE 

LONG LEGS, BUT IT 
SEEMS THEY'RE NOT 
NEARLY AS LONG 


THE DAMN THING 
ME DOWN EASILY. 


RAN 
THE NEXT THING I KNEW 


I WAS IN ITS NET. THEN 


b, YOU APPEARED, PERHAPS 


AN HOUR LATER. 


AS A TROLL'S, 


OH...YES...I'7 


ALREADY ON 
MUCH PREFER 


A JOB. BEEN 
HIRED TO KILL 
А STRIGA. 


STRIGAS ARE 
CURSEP WOMEN. 
TRANSFORMED INTO 
HORRIP CREATURES-- 
SOMETHING LIKE A 
CROSS BETWEEN A 
WEREWOLF AND A 
LARGE, RABID 
WAR РОС. 


CEPT 
THEY'RE STRONGER 
THAN EITHER, FASTER 
THAN EITHER. AND 
THEY SMELL LIKE A 
BEGGAR'S UNWASHEP 


I MUST REACH МОЎ ЕД 
BUT MY JOURNEY WOULD 
HAVE ENDED BACK THERE 
IF u^ FOR YOUR 


THOSE BEASTS 54 
WOULD HAVE BOILED’ 
ME FOR STEW. OR PERHAPS 
МАРЕ ME DANCE FOR THEIR 
AMUSEMENT, THEN FEP 
Е МЕ ROCKS FOR 
SUPPER. 


ON YOUR 
WAY TO NOVIGRAD? 
AS ARE WE. YOU COULD 
TRAVEL WITH US. SAFER 
> THAT WAY. 


OH My, THEY 
SOUND POSITIVELY 
TERRIFYING. 


THEY ARE. 
MIGHT EVEN BE 
MORE THAN WE 

CAN HANPLE. 









IS THAT 
WHERE YOU SEEK 
YOUR STRIGA F7] NEAR 
THE BATHS ANP SPRINGS? 
NOW I SEE WHY YOU TOOK 
THE CONTRACT. ANP WHY 


WHAT'S THAT? 
YOUR CONTRACT 
I KNOW THAT SEAL! 
PRIESTESS MAERLINA'S 
BATHING SPRINGS, 


= YOU SMELL so 
FRESH FOR ONE 
ON THE ROAD 
SO LONG. 


..BUT THAT'S ALL PUE 
TO END AS SOON AS WE 
FIND PRIESTESS MAERLINA 
ІМ NOVIGRAD, WHICH IS 
WHERE OUR STRIGA 
PROBLEMS 
START. 


г CERTAINLY 
Y WISH WE НАР 
A SPRING TO 
STAY AT 
TONIGHT. 


RIVERS AND 


TRAVELING. 


STREAMS ARE GOOD 
ENOUGH FOR ME WHEN 


A RIVER'S 
СООР IF THAT'S ALL 
I HAVE. BUT THE SPRINGS, 
WELL, THEY'RE CLEAN OF 


ALL MANNER OF THINGS 
LACKING SOCIAL SKILLS-- 
LIKE PROWNERS, WATER 
HAGS, ЧОРУАМОІ, OR 
LEECHES. 


OTHER 
DANGERS, TOO, 
FOR YOU AND 
ME. 










ke 


"LOCAL FISHERMEN, FOR 
INSTANCE, WHO THINK THEY'VE 
JUST МАРЕ THE GRANPEST OF 


ALL CATCHES. AND ALL THOSE рок 


"I REMEMBER BATHING 
ONCE, NAUGHT ON BUT A 
STRIP OF CLOTH AND A 


COUNTRY BOYS WHO GET 
OVERLY EXCITED ABOUT A 
STORY THEY CAN THEN TELL 
THEIR FRIENDS. 


SLIGHT BREEZE, WHEN I. В 
СЕМСЕР SOMEONE 
WATCHING. 


WW ras Nl 
22% pee Пи 
"E 


"HE PROVED A FAIRLY AMUSING 
CONVERSATIONALIST, TRUTH BE 
TOLD. BETTER THAN MOST MEN. 

NOT SURPRISING, 1 SUPPOSE, 
GIVEN THAT MOST MEN ARE 
DUMB AS ROCKS, ANYWAY." 


AND CHARGED THROUGH THE 

1 BUSHES, PREPARED TO TOPPLE 

ШИ SOME FARMHAND ON HIS ARSE. 
| CAME FACE TO FACE WITHA 
TROLL, INSTEAD. I'D NEVER 
SEEN ONE BLUSH BEFORE. 


T 7% "51 m 


NATURALLY, 
GERALT'S NOT 
EXEMPT FROM 

UNTOWARD 

ATTENTIONS 

IN THE WILD, 

EITHER 


MANY A WATER 
HAG'S DREAMT OF 
| HIS STRONG ARMS 
HOLDING HER, 
\ TUCKING HER 
E INTO THE RIVER 
I" MUCK... 
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SO WHAT'S 
YOUR STORY? 
HOW'D YOU WIND 
UP IN A TROLL'S 
NET? 


"I GREW UP OUTSIDE 
MULBRYPALE, THE 
DAUGHTER OF A 
PROSPEROUS FARMER. 
ALAS, VILLAGE LIFE 
ВОКЕР ME SILLY, МУ 
SOLE DIVERSIONS BEING 


QUILTING ANP THE LOCAL |Р 


FARMHANPS. I TRIE 
TO BE USEFUL,” 


SNS 


I PLANTED 
А GARDEN, THOUGHT І 
MIGHT BE A HERBAL/ST. 
І FOUND THAT NO LESS 
PULL АМР PROVED TO 
HAVE TWO BROWN 
THUMBS. 


MY STORY 
IS SIMPLE, IM V 
AFRAID. NOT NEARLY 
AS EXCITING AS 
YOURS. 


"THEN THE WAR CAME. HALF THE WORLD 
ЕР IT SEEMED. AND THE MEN WHO 
PASSED THROUGH MULBRYPALE SPOKE OF 
FAR-OFF LANDS, OF SIGHTS TO BE 
SEEN. ONE DAY I WENT RIDING AND 
JUST KEPT GOING.” 


I WAS BORED, I WISHED 
TO SEE THE WORLD, AND 
I HAD A HORSE. HARP TO 
IMAGINE A SIMPLER 
STORY. 


STORIES 
NEEDN'T BE 
COMPLEX TO BE 
IMPORTANT TO 
THOSE WHO LIVED 
THEM. ANP THERE 
IS ALOT OF 
WORLP TO 
SEE. 





SO, HOW ро + 


МЕ РКЕРАКЕ ЕОК ТНЕ 
- STRIGA? YOU'VE FOUGHT ONE 
SLOW US DOWN, WE 2 BEFORE, BUT I ONLY KNOW 
OUGHT TO ARRIVE Ф DANDELION'S VERSION. NEVER HEARD - 
SOON. YOUR SIDE OF THE STORY. YOU NEVER NEAR 
KNOW, A WITCHER'S POINT AS ENTERTAINING AS 


OF VIEW? A BARP'S--BLT LIKELY TO 
BE MORE INSTRUCTIVE. 
MEMORABLE FIGHT. 
LEARNED ALOT 
FROM IT. 


ASSUMING 
THAT ONE DOESN'T 









m RIVS ARE COURSE 
ТАМА СИН ri sod THIEVES, ALL OF HE CAN'T HEAR "SOME... THUGS STARTED 
Ее 'ЕМ. HEAR МЕ, YOU. GOT SHITE SOME TROUBLE. FELT / Leris SHOW 
: WHORESON? 4 COMING OUT OBLIGED TO ENP IT." Í TuS FUCKING 


„НЕ EARS. i RIV WHAT HE'S 
43 (А) WORTH! _ 


"CITY GUARDS SHOWED UP, ESCORTED ME TO 
SEE VELERAD, THE BURGOMEISTER, CITY'S 
HIGHEST AUTHORITY. NEEDLESS TO SAY, THE | 
MAN'S BLOOP WAS BOILING." 


WHAT HAVE 
YOU TO SAY FOR 
YOURSELF, BRIGAND, 
BEFORE I HAVE YOU 
THROWN IN THE 
DUNGEON? 


вашия 


THREE DEAD 
AND A SPELL NEARLY 
CAST? HERE IN VIZIMA, 


MEN ARE IMPALED 
FORLESSER 
OFFENSES! , 


"BUT MY SUPPOSED CRIMES 
| WERE QUICKLY FORGOTTEN | 
ONCE THEY FIGURED OUT Т 


WAS A WITCHER. ALL THE 
KIND, WARM THREATS GONE, 
REPLACED WITH GOOP, 
COLD, FROTHY BEER." 


SO, YOU'VE COME 
ABOUT THE KING'S 
PROCLAMATION. 

М THE STRIGA. 


THE DETAILS? 
YES, I KNOW THEM. 
NOT FIRSTHAND 
PERHAPS, BUT FROM A 
СООР SOURCE. 


SO TELL 
ME WHAT YOU 
KNOW, 


THAT'S | 
RIGHT. POSTED 
REWARP TRUE? 

SAYS HERE, THREE 
THOUSAND 
ORENS, 


THREE 
THOUSAND 
THAT'S CORRECT. 
A FORTUNE, I 
DARESAY. 


AND THE 
PRINCESS'S HANP IN 
MARRIAGE, IF THE TALES 
ARE TO BE BELIEVED-- 
THOUGH KING FOLTEST 
MAKES NO SUCH 
PROMISE IN HIS WRIT. 


NOT INTERESTED 
IN THE PRINCESS. 
SAYS THREE 
THOUSAND. 


My, MY. ` 
INSISTENT, AREN'T 
WE? WELL, ARE YOU 
FAMILIAR WITH THE 
STORY OF THE 
STRIGA? 
'TIS A FOUL 
BEAST, GERALT. IT'S 
NOT THE SAME AS 
ROUGHING UP A FEW 
SCOUNPRELS. 


"WELL THEN, 
WITCHER, SHORTLY 
ER HE 


АЕТ WAS 
CROWNED, FOLTEST 
SURPASSED HIMSELF 
AS A FIRST-CLASS 
WRETCH WHEN HE 
STUCK HIS OWN 
SISTER ADDA 
WITH CHILD. 





"SUDDENLY, THERE 
SHE WAS WITH A 
HUGE BELLY. 


“АМР THOUGH OUR JAWS 
DROPPED, FOLTEST BEGAN 
FORCING THE ISSUE OF 
MARRIAGE. TO HIS OWN 
SISTER, MINP YOU. 


"WELL, ADDA GAVE BIRTH AS NATURE 
ORDAINED АМР BEFORE THEY COULD 
WED. AND NOW LISTEN, BECAUSE HERE'S 
WHERE IT STARTS. FEW SAW WHAT SHE 
BORE, BUT ONE MIDWIFE LEAPT FROM 
THE TOWER WINDOW TO HER РЕАТН 
WHILE ANOTHER LOST HER SENSES Г” š Д 
АМР REMAINS АРРІ-ЕР TO THIS DAY. MARES "NO ONE 
С “ RUSHED TO 
TIE THE 
UMBILICAL CORP, 
I PRESUME. 
FORTUNATELY, 
NOR PID 
АРРА SURVIVE 
THE BIRTH.” 


"SO I GATHER 
THE ROYAL 
BASTARP--A 
GIRL--WAS NOT 
COMELY. YET FATE 
PROVED KIND, 
AND SHE DIED 
IMMEDIATELY, 


GERALT, I HATE PERHAPS WE FAIR ENOUGH. 
TO INTERRUPT YOUR COULD CONTINUE KING FOLTEST, 
BEDTIME STORY OF p TOMORROW? THE STRIGA--IT'S 

ROMANCE AND THE STUFF OF 

PRINCESSES, BUT ; NIGHTMARES. 
IT'S LATE ANP ў m | 
I'M TIRED. 
TRUE. ANP 
I'P RATHER 
DREAM LULLED 
BY WINE. 


















І 2-2ЖЕ 
А WITCHERKR. 
£ (AN-NOT 
Р-РЕМЕУЕ МУ 
MY LUCK. 






УОИ 
AHH! $-SHOULD HAYE 
DAMN! LET МРУЕККК TUT YOURRK 
ME GO! WEAT-FONS DOWN. 
NOW, А &-GOOV 
FEAST, BLOOD TO 
DRRRERINK. 







CHANGELING, 
IT'S NOTA 
LESSON THAT'LL 
SERVE YOU FOR 
VERY LONG... 


..BUT ONE 
THING YOU OUGHT 
TO UNDERSTAND IS 
THAT А SWORD'S 
JUST A SWORD. А 
BLADE'S JUST 


L. 
es IT'S THE 


HAND AND 
MIND THAT'RE 
WEAPONS. 


EVERYTHING 


ASIDE ALMOST 
CARELESSLY, 
IS JUST A 
DISTRACTION. 


BECAUSE 
THE TRUE AND 


А WOMAN, 





GOOPNESS! 


MONSTERS AROUND, 
EVERY CORNER! 


INGREDIENTS, 1 
TOO. A WEREWOLF'S Ў“. 
GOT SEVERAL USABLE )- 
PARTS. GOOD FOR 
POTIONS. 





PRIESTESS ` 
MAERLINA'S WRIT, 
EH? YER 


\ STAY'S ON THE 


MMM. THOSE DIRTY BASTARD'S 
BEG YER PARDON, 
SCARS. ARE YOU WITCHER, BUT I FEEL KILLED SCORES, MEN 
IN PAIN? I MUST MENTION АМР WENCHES ALIKE. 
a u THIS TO YE. THIS MAN-- PIP THIS WHILE RUNNIN’ 
BUGGER'S NAME IS д А HOSTEL FOR THOSE 
FORST BOLIN. THE WAR PONE 
DROVE FROM THEIR 


MURPEREP 
HIS VICTIMS IN 
THEIR SLEEP, 
THEN КОВВЕР 

'EM. 


Ў MEAN TO SAY ` 

IS WHY TURN — BEEN PAID, TRUE, 
DOWN THE BUT WHY NOT TAKE 

N? 44 MORE? WHAT'S 


THE HARM? 


La 


> 
Y I'LL KEEP 
AN EYE OUT 





THAT 


THE T 
ONE'S STILL 
NEXT 
DAY... сзшкине, 
A EMG "e 
UN 
سے‎ 7 if 


ABOUT TO LOOK INTO IT. PIES 





SORRY, BUT I'M NOT ile йы 


DISAPPEAR FROM WINDOWSILLS 


ALL THE TIME. THE WORLD 
OVER. THIEVES AREN'T A 
DANGER TO ANYONE BUT 

THOSE PIES. 


| WITCHERS! 
E NEVER A CARE 
FOR COMMON FOLK! 
COULP'VE BEEN A 


PIES, ЕН? 


THAT'P ВЕ 
A 508 FOR YOUR 


А STRIGA'S 
GOT MUSCLES 
LIKE THAT. 


шка? 


) TRULYZ! THEN 
7 AFEARSOME FOE IT IS! 
| THOUGH I WAGER, AS IT'S 
| FEMALE, IT MUST NOT 
A НАУЕ ALL THAT BULL'S 


ATTRIBUTES. 


SO... WE'RE LOOKING DOES THAT 


FOR А МАМ WHO POSES SOUND AT ALL 
AS A LESHEN AND FAMILIAR? 
DEMANDS "TRIBUTE" 
FROM LOCAL 
LASSES. 





MAERLINA ye 
WITCHERS? TOUCH YOUR 
SEND YOU? EAL ARMZ 


R 
AHH, YOU'RE THE | 
WITCHERS, THEN. pWITCHERS! 
TOZZY HERE'LL BE 
DELIGHTED. 


SO, |S 1 
THIS HOW ALL HARPLY. 
WITCHERS LIVE? WELL, THE _ 
STABBING BEASTS, STABBING PART'S 
THEN BATHING, TRUE. THAT'S ONE 


AND SO ON? SIDE OF IT. 


THIS IS THE 
OTHER. PAYING MY 
RESPECTS AT THE GRAVE y 
OF SOME WOMEN KILLED E 
BY A MAN I SHOULD тт 
HAVE STOPPED. 








МОМІФВАР. с x 
ALMOST THERE. A COUPLE 
OF HOURS AN? 
THAT HAZE ON THE | 
HORIZON? THAT'S WELL ВЕ THERE. 
2.2 JUST ONE MORE 


A THOUSAND -- 
CHIMNEYS SPEWING THE HUE E Up 
SMOKE. 
AHEAD. 








TALGA 4 
EALPORWOMAN : 


у 


«ў 


М iy 
т 


^ 
2 





j TAL@A LEHLIN, 
1 I PRESENT FORST 
m) Y//, | J BOLIN, THE MAN WHO 
E Z [7 Š KILLED YOUR DAUGHTER 
HY ТІМ. ! IN HER SLEEP, AND ALL 
( Y |. г THE OTHERS AT 
Y ET HIS HOSTEL. 


пет 


LOT TT) 
Ae 222 


Ж 


BROUGHT HIM 
TO YOU ALIVE AS 
AGREED, TO FACE 
JUSTICE. 


TRY HIM ACCORPING 
TO YOUR LAWS, PUNISH HIM 
ACCORDING TO YOUR CUSTOMS. 
NOT SURE I'D STAND ON 
CEREMONY, THOUGH. SMELLED 


THE BLOOD ON HIM FROM 
а THE START. dd 


GERALT/ 
с/к// NO! A 


THIS 16 

ALOISE, A 
MERCHANT. АМР | OUR SONS, OUR 
THIS, YAROGNEV MI? DAUGHTERS. YOU 

GRUSHEK, A ( KILLED OUR | 

SOLDIER, AND HUSBANDS AND 

LEOCADIA 
PYETRAK, THE 
CASTELLAN'S 

SECOND 

COUSIN. 


PREPARE 
TO STAND 





DAP e 


m < 
Ww. RATHER QUIET 
7 WITHOUT JAYNE RIDING 
| WITH US. THOUGH т SHOULD 
CALL HIM FORST, 
I SUPPOSE. 
HARP TO 
BELIEVE HE WAS 
SUCH A MONSTER. 
MOST DOPPLERS 
ARE KIND. 


DOESN'T 
MEAN THEY'RE 
ME TO 


..ОЕ ITS 
CONSEQUENCES. 
y) 


ў 


ONE LAST 
BATH BEFORE 
КОМЕКАР? 


N 


FOR THE Вест WEN 
I CAN STILL | 
SMELL THAT 

MURDERER'S 
STENCH 


PROBABLY 








AHH! 
WITCHERS? 
COME IN! 
COME IN/ 








€ OBE 
CONTINUED 
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THIS add ДЕ 





















































